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has turned out a great success.    Louis wrote the
fourth chapter; but the epilogue, by G------, is
pronounced to be 'the best of the lot.' There is praise for you! . . .
On Wednesday I left home at 8 A.M. to go with Mr. and Mrs. C------to the school examination at Mootaa, a little village some two or three miles to the east of Apia. The village church serves also as the schoolhouse, and the pastor is schoolmaster; there were fully a hundred children, and the examination was really a most serious affair: Scripture knowledge, arithmetic, geography, writing, and dictation, all judged by exercises written on slates. You can imagine that the reading of all these, and giving them their appropriate marks, was no short task for
Mr. C------, but he was pleased with the result;
many of the children did very well indeed, though it is by no means considered one of the best schools. It was past six before we got to Apia, where I decided to stay the night; my * folk' were in town anyway to dinner, and as we were to start early next day on a picnic to Papa&a, or the Sliding Rock, it saved me some fatigue.
On Thursday, then, we set out at 10 A.M. on horseback. We were between twenty and thirty people in all It was a new road to me, and very good riding for the first two miles; then we turned off into the bush, where the path was narrow, rough, and muddy. There were many